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faons, though I sat with an empty plate; but though the
world was indulgent to me, I felt that my habits were an
embarrassment to the happier feasters : it was not fair, and
so I gave it up. But I tell you what, Mr. Giles: I shall be
in your quarter this evening; perhaps you would permit
mo to drop in and pay my respects to Mrs. Giles: I have
wished to do so before.1

CHAPTEE VII.

MR. GILES was a leading partner in the firm of Roundells,
Giles, and Koundell, among the most eminent solicitors of
Lincoln's Inn. He, in these days of prolonged maturity,
might be described as still a young man. He had in-
herited from his father a large share in a first-rate business,
and no inconsiderable fortune; and he had a wife, cele-
brated in her circle, but no children. He was opulent and
prosperous, with no cares and anxieties of his own, and
loved his profession, for which he was peculiarly qualified,
being a man of uncommon sagacity, very difficult; to deceive,
and yet one who sympathised with his clients, who were
all personally attached to him, and many of whom were
among the distinguished personages of the realm.

During an important professional visit to Ireland, Mr.
Giles had made the acquaintance of Miss Apollonia
Smylie, the niece of an Irish peer; and though the lady
was much admired and courted, had succeeded, after a
time, in inducing her to become the partner of his life.

Mrs. Giles, or as she described herself Mrs. Putney Giles,
taking advantage of a second and territorial Christian
name of her husband, was a showy woman; decidedly
handsome, unquestionably accomplished, and gifted with
energy and enthusiasm which far exceeded even her